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defiled one afternoon, through a narrow pass, a baud of about
fifty men, all armed, and conducting a cavalcade or rather
a caravan of mules laden with munitions of war and other
stores. When they had gained the centre of the valley, and
a general halt was accomplished, their commander, accom-
panied by one who was apparently an officer, surveyed all
the points of the locality; and when their companions had
rested and refreshed themselves, they gave the necessary
orders for the preparation of a camp. The turf already
afforded a sufficient area for their present wants, but it was
announced that on the morrow they must commence clear-
ing the brushwood. In the mean time one of the liveliest
scenes of military life soon rapidly developed itself: the
canvas houses were pitched, the sentries appointed, the
videttes established. The commissariat was limited to bread
and olives, and generally the running stream, varied some-
times by coffee and always consoled by tobacco.

On the third day, amidst their cheerful though by no
means light labours, a second caravan arrived, evidently
expected and heartily welcomed. Then in another eight-
and-forty hours, smaller bodies of men seemed to drop down
from the hills, generally without stores, but always armed.
Then men came from neighbouring islands in open boats,
and one morning a considerable detachment crossed the
water from Corsica. So that at the end of a week or ten
days there was an armed force of several hundred men in
this once silent valley, now a sceno of constant stir and con-
tinual animation, for some one or something was always
arriving, and from every quarter ; men and arms and stores
crept in from every wild pass of the mountains and every
little rocky harbour of the coast.

About this time, while the officer in command was re-
riewing a considerable portion of the troops, the rest labour*
ing in still clearing the brushwood and establishing the
many works incidental to a camp, half a dozsn horsemen